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And that was all.   Within the hour
I was "bundled out then and there, With ray goods and my chattels, my children and wives,
To ruin and utter despair.
Next day when the Sahib had gone to his Court, And I knew that no longer my plaint he could thwart, I crept back soft to the bungalow, At the Memsahib's feet intending to throw My aged limbs and forgiveness beg,
If haply her woman's breast Could pity feel for the poor in heart,
The lowly and sore oppressed.
She was lying at length on a garden seat, But she saw me coming and sprang to her feet. Her eyes were staring and her cheeks were red, As she gathered her skirts and instantly fled. Then out ran an ayah, that morning installed, And her stream of abuse would have more than
appalled
A man of brass.   It was uidiot" and "owl," And "fool" and " dolt" and all things foul; For an ayah's tongue of venom reeks, And railing and lies the language she speaks. I slunk away with my hands to my ears, And my sad heart weeping with blood for tears.
What does it mean ?   In a moment I, From a Sardar* bearer, enthroned on high, * Head.